266   A MODERN PILGRIM IN MECCA
me of having had " suspicious dealings with natives," this incident was the only thing he quoted.
Hamdi Effendi accordingly replaced the two sergeants, who went off much pleased at being relieved of a dangerous duty, for they knew that if anything went wrong they would be held responsible. Hussein's head it appeared was feeling rather shaky on his shoulders as it was, for, being a "Millie," he would certainly be put to death in the event of the rebels taking Sanaa, which, in common with every one at that time, he considered only too probable. He actually had the nerve to ask me if he might take refuge in my house if the attack were successful and pass himself off as one of my servants, to which impudent proposition I thought it well to agree, conditionally.
Hamdi Effendi, who belonged to the corps of civil police, had been acting as secretary and interpreter to the Mudir. He was well educated, for a Turk, and therefore at first I found him a change distinctly for the better. The foregoing incident had however accentuated the suspicion with which I was regarded, and the surveillance thenceforward was stricter than ever. Another policeman was told off to accompany Ahmad whenever he went out, and yet another to sit all day in the kitchen. Things eventually came to a climax over the question of the house. On one thing I was absolutely determined, and prepared to fight about if necessary, and that was not to allow the police in my part of the house except by invitation. Nothing gets on the nerves more than being perpetually spied upon, and J was resolved at any rate to eat and sleep in peace. The flat roof of my house commanded a good view of the city and defences, and having nothing better to do I would sit there for hours at a stretch watching the fighting and talking with Ahmad, secure from being overheard, and running no more risk of being shot than we did downstairs. This arrangement however did not suit the police, who came to believe that I used the roof for the purpose of signalling to the enemy. One evening Hamdi turned up with two more policemen, one of whom was to sleep, he said, in Ahmad's room on the top floor, while the other would occupy the roof. I told them, simply, that I would not have it, and showed